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| %BOXING BUSINESS 


SS ER BG Sais usm eETC 


MuckLeBerry RISE AND SHINE, KID KATT! YOU'VE 


IS TRAINING A [ig GOTTA GET IN SHAPE TO FIGHT THE 2 
HEAVYWEIGHT EY TORNADO TONIGHT ! S 
PRIZE FIGHTER, 


AND EXPECTS TO 
BE ROLLING IN 
MONEY VERY 
SOON... 


OOPS! FORGOT! 
THERE'S ONLY 
ONE WAY TO. 


YOO-HOO! WAKE ue) 2 . 
“\ WAKE THE KIO! 


= YOU CANVAS-BACK 
cs CAT! 


eee Qeee 
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LEMME AT HIM... 
LEMME AT HIM... 


HUCK, YOUR MANAGER 
AND TRAINER! 


-..AND YOUR 

PARTNER IN 

A PROFITABLE 
BUSINESS! | 


I'LL JUST SKIP ROPE 
JUMPIN’ ANY OL! TIME 
p YOU SAY, PARTNER! JQ 


F OH,WELL.,. I CAN 
AFFORD ANOTHER 
JUMPROPE! 4 


SAY...WHAT'RE ; Dy (GULP!) KEEPIN’ ZF HIS 
YOU DOIN' on STRENGTH ALSO KEEPS ff 
THERE, KID? SR pe, GOWN THE SIZE OF MY | 
BANK ACCOUNT! 


BREAKFAST 
TO KEEP UP 
MY STRENGTH! 


NOW I FEEL \ “TTHIS WAY TO THE $32 
MORE LIKE PUNCHING BAG I JUST 
TRAINING! BOUGHT 


FOR YOU! 


UGH! NO, 
THANKS! LET'S 


l SAY-Y-Y.,, I DON'T LIKE 


YOU'RE POWER- PACKED, KID, | \ 
THE LOOKS OF THIS GUY! J 


BUT YOU NEED TO DEVELOP 
MORE SKILL BY SHADOW 
~~ BOXING! __4 


START 
SPARRIN', 
CHUMMY! 


GRR... AND HE'S A 
COPY- CAT... 


LOOKS LIKE YOU KNOCKED 
YOUR SHADOW PLUMB INTO 
THE NEXT APARTMENT, KID! 


, A-HALPY 
HE SWALLOWED 
( UP MY ARM! 


I HOPE THAT 
DIDN'T DISTURB 

ANYBODY! 
— . 


i 


aii S { GOSH! DON'T D0 THAT...WE'VE 
fUGH! I'VE GOT HALF A MIND VA GOT A BIG FIGHT ON TONIGHT! 
TO CALL THE POLICE AND HAVE |: So 
YOU LOONEY NEIGHBORS TA\\ 7 
Ye PUT IN JAIL! Aly, OC\\H 


HOW'D YOU TALK HIM OUT \/MY MONEY DID 
OF TURNIN' US IN,HUCK? ff THE TALKIN'! IT 
A pg WAS THE ONLY: 
- LANGUAGE 
THAT FELLER 
UNDERSTOO 


(OKAY, KID... HOP OUT FOR 
\ SOME ROADWORKE 


HUH? BUT THIS 
ROAD'S OKAY...IT 
\ DOESN'T NEED ANY 
WORK DONE ON IT! 


ORL 
& : 


\ Wa 


NO,NO,KID... WHEN A BOXER DOES I'LL SET THE PACE FOR: 
ROADWORK IT MEANS HE RUNS TO ANY SPEED YOu SAY! 
BUILD UP HIS STRENGTH! 3 


—_ 


GO AHEAD... 
TAKE A BIG 
HEAD START... 


(yuk! TILL 
TILL STILL TAKE THIS | 
BEAT YOU! SHORT CUT! 


DING- DANG CITY gs) 

BUMPKINS... YOU'VE (GROAN!) THE DETOUR 
RUINED LOTS OF MY iA IN THAT ROADWORK IS 
YOUNG CORN! Sf GONNA COST ME 

DEARLY! 


DID I DO WRONG (SIGH!) JUST 
AGAIN, HUCK? WATCH WHERE 
f YOU PUT YOUR 


= FEET DOWN, 
AFTER THIS! 


= am wary WHY, IT'S 7/VY TORNADO, 
HOLD THAT DOING DEEP- BREATHING 


INHALE, gir\/ ) EXERCISES! 


TINY 
TORNADO'S 
TRAINING 


WOWIE!} WHAT AN THAT'S WHY THEY CALL | 


EXCELLENT EXHALE! HIM TINY TORNADO.’ | 
(EE SS 


COME ON,KID!..YOU'RE GONNA \ Y NOW THEN... LET’S SEE YOU 


WY BUT..I'VE BEEN | 
HAVE TO TRAIN EXTRA HARD TO DO SOME DEEP- BREATHING 


BREATHIN’ ALL DAY! 
. BEAT THAT WALKING WINDSTORM! EXERCISES, TOO! 


spesaeasescee 


" NO SASS- 


HEY... I SAID EXWALE 
on NOT EX/7S 


Re 


7 SORRY, BUT MY NOSE - 
HAS MORE CONTROL OVER 
MY LEGS THAN YOUR 
MOUTH DOES, HUCK! 


I SMELL MY FAVORITE WELL, ONE THING... 
LUNCH... WAMBURGERS, HE'S GONNA HAVE A 
ah >» eT WELL-TRAINED 
STOMACH ! 


- THAT'LL BE bin a TASER 
TWO DOZEN \ TWELVE a 47 AND THAT'LL ALSO 
HAMBURGERS, DOLLARS! 4 1 END YOUR TRAINING! 

sa jy= I'M BROKE! 


5 


OH, BOY... KNOW 
JUST THE THING... 


WELL, WHATEVER YOU DO 
FROM NOW TILL FIGHT TIME 
WILL HAVE TO BE CHEAP! 


BUT I WAS 
| JUST GETTING 
WARMED-UP! 


(SIGH!) I'VE SPENT ALL MY MONEY, 
AND !T LOOKS LIKE KID KATT DOESN'T 
-\-STAND A CHANCE TO WIN THE FIGHT 
AGAINST TINY TORNADO! 


HE'LL PAY A PRETTY 
PRICE TO GET BACK 
HIS FIGHTER! 


THAT'S THE GUY WHO'S BEEN \ > 
SPENDIN' MONEY ALL OVER TOWN 
ON THAT FIGHTER OF HIS! ae, 


MUST BE DEAD 
TIRED FROM ALL 
HIS TRAINING! 


' } STOLEMY \ 
INVESTMENTS ) 


e a3) 


——— es, 
YA 


GOLLY...THEY WANNA \ 
SELL HIM BACK FOR | V P 
A HEAP OF MONEY, : 


AND I'M BROKE! I SUPPOSE THE PEOPLE 
AT SLUGFEST STADIUM 
ARE WONDERING WHEN 
“THE KI0'S GONNA SHOW 
UP FOR THE FIGHT! 


<= ( WELL... WHERE'S 
TILL BE ABLE KID KATT? ff 
TO SAVE LoTs | | Ween MAKE A SPECIAL 
OF MONEY | <—=——— ANNOUNCEMENT! A 
THIS- WAY... : =A ie 


ONE... TWO... THREE. oo FOUR... 
FIVE.» SIX... SEVEN... EIGHT... 


Y HMM... I GUESS 
THAT'S THE ANSWER 
TO EVERYTHING! 


IT'S MAINLY WHEN | 
HE F/RS7 GETS YP THAT 
HE PACKS HIS BEST PUNCH! 


BE QUITEA 
FIGHTER... 
THOSE ARE 


I'M GONNA Quit I THINK WE'LL 
WORRYING ABOUT HAVE A LOT 
YOUR LACK OF | BETTER CHANCE 
TRAINING FOR | OF WINNING THE 
THE FIGHT, KID! £7 +) mG)! |) FIGHT IF YOU 
‘ } i 6UST SETTLE 
gts DOWN NOW 
AND £ELAXow 


DON'T MIND IF THE KID GETS CARRIED 

/N70 THE RING, DO YOU, FELLERS? IT'LL 
BE A LOT BETTER FIGHT IF WE START 
OUT SORTA IN REVERSE! 


Yo 


Sn de 
S = o; 


| Pixie, Dixie and Mr. Jinks 
ASOFT LIFE WITH A HARD HEAD 


git Rh 


ZG 


4 GOOD GRIEF! LOOK 
} AT THE MESS JINKS 
MADE IN THE 
KITCHEN AGAIN: IT'S KOS ——— 
- DISGRACEFUL! HE NEVER 
CLEANS UP 
AFTER 


——— eZ 4); — ” mr 


yatetes WHY DOES HE HAVE | NOW HE'S MESSING UP 
ust TO BE $0 SLOPPY? THE FRONT ROOM! 


‘ = : %  L HMPH!IT'S TIME Ff 
HE SEEMS TO GET | oe ny SL {| WE DID SOMETHING ff 
WORSE EVERY DAY! | p ; ABOUT THIS! f§ 
: ae é | Soe pines 


Ze (Ca 


LIKE ABOUT 
YOU BEING 
$0 SLOPPY! 


& 


yy 
pgtoc« fanny "j 


ER ae 
SWS 
al i 


ee I ALSO LIKE TO FIX NOSEY- 
2 CALL IT WHAT TYPE MEECES FOR KICKS! 
YOu ut KE, BUT fe 


IUstT 
| MAPPEN TOBE | 


I'LL SHOW YOU JUST HOW 
UNCOUTH I CAN BE,WHEN 


ly ©} 1 GET MY HANDS ON NOU GUYS! F 


He 


WE'RE SORRY, | | I BEG YOUR PARDON, 
i JINKS, BUT IT | | BUT I DO NOT BELIEVE 
WAS YOUR OWN WE HAVE MET! 


I AM MISTER JINKS! 5) ——_ --—- — 
WHO, MAY I ASK, ARE es { THAT THUMP ON THE ff 
YOU, GENTLEMEN ? HEAD MUST HAVE 
(ee, pe | ~PONE SOMETHING 


MY, WHAT MESSY HOUSEKEEPERS! I | 
REALLY CANNOT RELAX AMID THIS -. |} - : 
SQUALOR! I MUST TIDY UP THE PLACE | 


FOR YOU! 


THIS WILL 
ONLY TAKE 
| A MOMENT! 


LA LA 0...DE DUM DUM! 7 


I'VE NEVER SEEN | 
ANYTHING LIKE IT! 


THERE NOW! THIS 

IS MUCH BETTER, 

iS IT NOT? AS APIN! HE'S A 
CHANGED CAT! 


OH, YES! I MADE A: 
_STUDY OF THE 
VIOLIN FOR YEARS! 


BRAVO! 
BRAVO; 


BUT PERHAPS YOU TWO 
ARE HUNGRY! ALLOW ME 
TO PREPARE A SPECIAL 
DISH OF MY 
"BOEUF ALA MODE"! 


BOEUF ALA MODE? 
Dek Dam 


@ YUMM! THIS IS & 
THE BEST MEAL 

m NOU'RE m I'VE EVER HAD! 

m AGENIUS, f A 
JINKSIE! 1 


I USED TO 0O MUCH 

BETTER, BUT MY FINGERS 

ARE A LITTLE STIFE 

FROM AN OL? CIVIL, 
WAR WOUND! 


POT ROAST! ISHALL | 


FIX YOU A MEAL 


YOU SHALL NOT SOON | 


FORGET! 


THINK HE 
CAN 00 IT? 


FIRST, I'LL DO THE DISHES, 
THEN I'LL RECITE SOME 
POETRY FOR YOU! 


|| THAT WHACK ON THE 

|| HEAD SURE MADE A | 

| CHANGE FoR THE 
BETTER 


A PLEASURE 
IN JINKS!. he WITH 


I TRIPPED ON THAT 
STUPID-TYPE CHAIR 
ANDO FELL ON MY 
COTTON -PICKIN' HEAD 

eee HAT'S WHATS 


a re). 
Ore « se — "i 
| WHAT FOR? A FEW BROKEN DISHES 


AROUND THE PLACE WON'T HURT 
ANYTHING! 


OH-OH! THAT SECOND 


4 BUMP ON THE HEAD 
BROUGHT HIM BACK 
TO HIS SLOPPY 
OLD SELF 


T'S GOING TO BE| | 


OH,WELL... THINGS LIKE 
THAT WILL HAPPEN! YUK! 


| AREN'T YOU GOING 
TO CLEAN UP 
THIS MESS? 


YEAH, BUT I'M THINKING THAT ANOTHER 
WHACK ON THE HEAD MIGHT MAKE ANICE 
GENTLEMAN OUT OF HIM AGAIN$ GET IT? 


LOUD AND 


BUT THINK OF IT, JINKSIE ! 
ONE LITTLE CRACK ON THE 
HEAD AND YOU'LL BE ABLE 


Top Cat and his gang stood across from the 
big city auditorium. They shivered with fear as 
they read the big sign that hung out in front. 
What mere sign could make them shiver in 
terror? Simple...‘‘Society Dog Show Today!” 

“Boy, you wouldn't find me dead in that 
place today,”’ said Top Cat. 

“On the contrary, T.C., that’s the only way 
we'd find you there,”’ retorted Brain. 

Benny said, ‘‘Let’s get away from here. The 
further away from. those dogs, the better.’’ 

' Just as the gang turned to go, two sinister- 
looking thugs crept up behind them with big 
sacks. It was Mike Meany and Buddy Badguy, 

two thugs so bad they were wanted in fifty- 
six of the fifty states! 

“Okay, felines, we're taking you to the dog 
show,”’ snorted Mike, as he and Buddy started 
stuffing cats into their sacks, faster than you 
could say, ‘‘Here kitty, kitty.’’ Quickly, the 
two thugs ran down the alley with their sacks 
full of cats. 

“Help, cat-nappers,"’ cried Fancy from in- 
side one of the sacks. 

From the other sack came, ‘‘Never fear, 
Fancy, Top Cat won't let these chumps get 
away with this!’’ 

“You're doing a great job, so far,’’ said 
Fancy. 

The two thugs began climbing the fire es- 
cape with their sacks. 

“Heh, heh,”’ laughed Buddy, ‘‘this is a 
great scheme, Mike. We -drop these cats 
through the skylight onto the floor of the 
arena. They will cause a riot with all those 
dogs.” 

“Yeah! And while all that is going on, we 
slip down and rob all the jewelry and wallets 
‘from those rich society folks.”’ 


So saying, they opened a window in the 
skylight, on the roof. of the arena. Then they 
opened the sacks and dumped Top Cat and 
his friends toward the auditorium floor. 

“Yeeeoww,’’ yelled Spook as they went 
tumbling through space, ‘‘l’ve heard of it rain- 
ing cats and dogs, but never cats on dogs!”’ 

“Speaking of raining, | hope | don't step 
in a poodle,’’ cried Choo Choo. 

Top Cat reminded him, ‘‘That’d be a lot 
better than stepping in a police dog." 

Well, when those cats hit the floor, the 
dogs were ready for them. Pandemonium 
broke loose, The floor of the auditorium 
looked like a cross between a football game 
and World War Il; and the cats were definitely 
On the losing side. Blue-ribboned dogs scat- ; 
tered and chased cats, while blue-blooded 
owners chased their dogs. And during all the 
excitement, only two people went about their 
business nice and quietly. But the business 
they went about wasn’t so nice. 

“What a snap! This robbery is like taking 
candy from a baby,’’ chuckled Mike Meany as 
he lifted a diamond necklace from a society 
matron who was chasing her poodle. 

‘Cheese it, the cops are here!’’ said Buddy, 
as he saw Officer Dibble and another police- 
man enter the auditorium: 

The cats all spotted Dibble at once and 
went running for him the way they’d run for 
a corned beef sandwich (a free corned beef 
sandwich, that is). 

“Dibble, for the first time in my life, I’m 
glad to see you,”’ panted Top Cat. 

_ “Top Cat! We got a call there was .a riot 
down here. I.might have known you were be- 
hind this. I’m taking you in for disturbing the 
-peace,’’ said Dibble. . 


“The charge is a lot more serious than 
that,’’ said Dibble’s fellow officer, running 
up. ‘‘A lot of these people are complaining 
__ they were robbed!” 

“Robbed? These cats are sneaky, tricky, 
troublesome mischief-makers ... but | don’t 
think they’d resort to robbery,’’ said Dibble. 

“Thanks, Dibble...1 think,’’ said T.C. 
“We are the victims of a frame-up.. Some 
thugs grabbed us and...” 

He was interrupted by Dibble’s fellow offi- 
cer. ‘‘Never mind your alibi. First we're taking 
you down to the station.” 

“But we have to have a chance to find the 
real crooks and prove our innocence. We 
can’t go with you yet!’’ Top Cat protested. 
“Give them the old ‘meow,’ gang.” 

On: Top Cat’s orders, the whole gang 
started meowing at once. This chorus of cat 
wails made the dogs jumpy and they charged 
out of their stalls again, barking and howling, 
and knocking over everything and everybody 
_ in their way, including the two policemen. 

This was Top Cat’s plan. And as soon as 
the dogs charged, he charged for the door, 
with his pals close behind him. 

“What course of action do we pursue now?” 
asked Brain, as they ran down the alley. 

Top Cat answered, ‘'The first thing we do 
is hide. Then we go out and look for those 
thugs so we can clear ourselves. Quick, let's 
jump in this empty coal cellar!”’ 

Top Cat was wrong about one thing, which 
he soon discovered as they all jumped down 
into the cellar. It wasn’t empty! Mike Meany 
and Buddy Badguy were sitting at a table, 
counting their ill-gotten gains. 

“Yipe! Those cats! How did they find us 
here?”’ shouted Buddy. 


‘I don’t know, but they’re never going to 
tell anybody about it,”” growled Mike, getting 
up from the table. ; 

Top Cat was thinking fast. “Er... wait a 
minute,’’ he said. ‘‘Why should we want to tell 
anybody about it? We like easy money, too. 
| figure we could pull this scheme off other 
places and make a lot of money. You picked 
some smart cats when you nabbed us... 
crooked, too. We. found you through our .. .er 
... underworld connections.” 

“So! You cats did look a little crooked to 
me, but why should Buddy and I share all this 
swag with you cats?’’ Mike snarled. 

‘Because we have a lot of other money- 
grabbing schemes,”’ said T.C., moving toward 
a bin in one corner of the cellar, piled high 
with coal. ‘‘Like knocking down people with 
an avalanche of rocks and robbing them.”’ 

Both men got up from the table and went 
for T.C., as Mike said, ‘‘What a dumb scheme. 
It wouldn’t work. Let’s nab these nitwits.’’ 

But T.C. proved it would work by pulling 
open the chute on the coal bin.-: 

“Ouch! Owww!”’ yelled the thugs as they 
got conked with coal. In less than a minute, 
they were both out, coal-d. 

“Call the police and tell them the great 
Top Cat has saved the day again,”’ said T.C. 

One hour later, the cats were in front of 
the dog show auditorium (they'd never go in- 
side again) with Dibble and a show judge. 

“‘My dear cats. Our noble club has decided 
to award you with some of our prize money . 
in gratitude for helping us recover our valu- 
ables,”’ said the judge as he handed them 
one thousand dollars. 

The gang cheered as Top Cat took the cash. 

And that’s the first time on record that a 
bunch of cats won prize money at a dog show! 


Hanna-Barbera 
HUCKLEBERRY HOUND 


THE SCAREY FAIRY TALE 


IT WOULD SURE BE FUN 
TO BE ONE OF THESE 
FAIRY TALE CHARACTERS 
-ZZ-AND HAVE A STORY 
SAY "ONCE UPON ATIME... 


"THERE LIVED ALAD| # YOU TAKE THAT BASKET 

NAMED LITTLE JACK | | TO GRANNY, AND THEN TRY 

RIDING HUCK...” AND SELL THAT COW... AND 
DONT DAWOLES 


SEE ALL THE 
FAIRY TALE 
POSSIBILITIES 


Js Sk seri 


WHO KNOWS WHAT ADVENTURES \ GOODNESS: 
COULD HAPPEN TO AN ADVENTUROUS THAT DIKE IS 
LAD LIKE ME ON THIS Ne 
ADVENTUROUS DAY? 


HUCKLEBERRY 
CHUCKLEBERRY —\ , 
A SS 


ft WILL STICK MY FINGER Te 

IN THAT HOLE,AND SAVE 37 HMM! EITHER THIS 

"THE VILLAGE LIKE A BOY 1 HOLE IS MUCH BIGGER 

DID INASTORY I 1 “THAN THE ONE INTHE 

_ READ ABOUT: . STORY, OR MY FINGER 
Ds SMALLER! 


I THOUGHT YOU UNPLUGGED 
THE DIKE SO THE WATER WOULD 
FLOW OUT OF THIS DITCH! 


ZI WILL USE 
MY LITTLE HEAD 
INSTEAD! My HAIR 
NEEDS WASHING 

ANYWAY ! 


BAH! THEN WHY ISN'T = ES 

THE WATER FLOWING e SS GREETINGS! HAVE YOU 

OUT? I WILL 90 : Sch. SS COME TO TELL ME I 

(T MYSELF? hail | SAVED THE TOWN AND 
SS AM A HERO? 


OH,WELL,YOU CAN'T 
WIN THEM ALL...EVEN 
IN FAIRY TALES! 


CAME TO TELL YOU 


THAT YOU'VE RUINED SOME 
OF MY CROPS, AND YOU'RE 
A ZERO! NOW, SCRAM, 

MEDDLER! 


HERE I AM AT GRANNY'S HOUSE! \V@ GRANNY'S bee 
I BETTER KEEP AN EYE OUT FOR COTTAGE z 
THE WOLVES THAT ARE ALWAYS J A 
i polaneine AROUND HER DOOR! : 

ae : j - 


YOU'RE NOT MY 
GRANNY! YOU'RE YOU AND WHO 
YOU HAVE! ELSE SAYS 50? 
Th S gaan Z 


YOU'RE GOING TO GET IN ALOT NOW LET’S SEE WHAT KIN? 
OF TROUBLE IF YOU GO AROUND OF GRUB YOU BROUGHT! 
CALLING PEOPLE WOLVES: 


ER...1'M AFRAID IT SW: 
GOT A LITTLE WET! SG 


BAH! I'VE BEEN ON 

A DIET ALL WEEK 

WAITING FOR THIS, 

AND YOU BRING 

“ ME SOGGY 
SANOWICHESS . 


aN 


iS -) i * Wit z : 
<a¢ GRANNY! WHAT 


Y (GASP!) I GUESS I | ( HEY, KID! YOU WANNA SWAP THE COW 
JUST CAN'T DO aa FOR THIS GOOSE AND SOME BEANS? 
ANYTHING RIGHT! 


ON THE SURFACE, THIS MIGHT SEEM LIKE A BAD BARGAIN! 
BUT, ANYBODY WHO'S READ THEIR FAIRY TALES KNOWS | 
THOSE BEANS ARE MAGIC AND THAT GOOSE LAYS 
GOLDEN EGGS! 


SO LONG, } 
uM SUCKER! 


/ THAT COW WAS WORTH A 7 IN JUST A SECOND, A 
BARREL OF BEANS AND } BEANSTALK WILL 
A FLOCK OF GEESE! GRR! A , START GROWING 


fi CLEAR TO THE SKy! 


I AGREE WITH THAT 
mys BEANSTALK! /fam 
\ S 


ER... WAIT A 
MINUTE! WE STILL 
HAVE THE GOOSE 
THAT LAYS THE 
‘GOLDEN EGGS! 


( PLEASE, GOOSE...LAY 
A GOLDEN EGG! MY WORD! HE REALLY 
DOES Lay GOLDEN 


THAT'S RIGHT! H I HAVE TO GET BACK TO 

AND. L SAVE 5 THE BANK AND DEPOSIT 

GOLDEN EGGs, THIS BEFORE THREE! TWO 
TOO! GIVE IT : MORE EGGS AND I'LL 
BACK TO ME! HAVE ENOUGH FOR 
IT'S AMINES A MINK COAT! 


TYPE TALES! GEESE CAN TALK! BETTER GET THAT COW BACK! 


ee! : QE 
an 3 oy TRY, MOM! 


| THAT'S THE TROUBLE WITH FAIRY= AND I'M TELLING YOU THAT You'D 


I THINK 2 HAVE SHUCKS, CHICKEN LITTLE, 
THE SKY IS TROUBLES! LOOK AN ACORN JUST HIT YOU ON 
FALLING IN! AT POOR LITTLE ‘ NIT 
THE SKY IS CHICKEN LITTLE! os FALLING INE 
FALLING IN oy 


SURE; EVERYBODY 
KNOWS IT'S 
IMPOSSIBLE FOR 

THE SKY TO... 


VY 222... HUH? OUCH: 
I'VE BEEN DREAMING! 
THAT BRANCH MUST'VE 

BROKEN OFF ANP 
AWAKENED ME! ZT 
SURE AM GLAD, TOO! | 


I'M NOT GOING TO 


Aye READ ANY MORE 
FAIRY TALES \F 


yy THEY MAKE ME 
MA\I i «DREAM SCAREY 7 
INW/Z bh, TALES! of 


‘HUCKLEBERRY 
CHUCKLEBERRY 


DO YOU HAVE 
FAR TO WALK 2 


Huckleberry Hound 


THE UNGRIM PILGRIM 


US LITTLE OLD PILGRIMS ARE BUILDING 
A FORT TO 


PROTECT US FROM GETTING HURT 
BY THE HOSTILE WILDERNESS HEREABOUTS! 


SOMETIMES I THINK 
WE'D BE BETTER OFF 
JUST TO TAKE OUR 
CHANCES WITH THE 
HOSTILE WILDERNESS! 


| DRAT! I MIGHT HAVE KNOWN IT WAS Nou | 
AGAIN, PILGRIM HUCK! 


WELL, HOWDY, | 
PILGRIM; 
CAPTAIN ! 

WHAT ARE 

YOU DOING 

DOWN HERE? 


THAT'S THE THIRD TIME 
TODAY YOU'VE PULLED 
A BOO BOO! TRY TO 
_ BE MORE CAREFUL! 


TLL TRy, BUT 
BOO BOOS COME 
SORTA NATURAL- 
LIKE WITH ME! 


BACK TO WORK ! 


Yj Never MIND! susr cet Fs 
J é 


I'LL DO ANYTHING YOU SAY | ices 
SS 
<< 


TCH! TCH! HE HAS THE © ote WAIT? IT WAS AN 
WORST LITTLE OLD LUCK! Ew, yet ie ACCIDENT! DON'T 


j BLUNDERBUSS ME! 
IT SEEMS IMPOSSIBLE _ 
THAT HE CAN'T DO [AV i 
ANYTHING RIGHTS \\\ 


DON'T BE SILLY! TAKE THIS 
GUN AND GOGETUSA 
TURKEY FOR DINNER! 


NOW, DO YOU f 4 OF COURSE! GETTING A 
THINK YOU TURKEY FOR DINNER IS 
CAN DOA EASY As PIE! 
SIMPLE 
THING LIKE 


VW 


mas 
Te 


FOR USING AN OLD 
INDIAN TRICK! 
HERE COMES AN 
OLD INDIAN $ 


ME BEING AN EXPERT-| 

"| TYPE TURKEY-GETTER, 

AV THIS ISONETHINGT | YF 
KNOW I CAN DORIGHT!| 


NOT A TURKEY IN 

SIGHT! THEY MUST 

ALL BE HIDING IN. | 
THE STRAW SOME- | 


Leet tn THAT 


E!- 


HEY! YOU NOT | 


TURKEY! YOU | 
WISE-GUY 
PILGRIM! 


THAT I DOUBT! 
BUT AT LEAST 
{T WILL GET HIM 
OUT OF MY HAIR 
FOR A WHILE! 


SO I'LL MAKE A, 
TURKEY COME TO 
ME BY GIVING A 

} TURKEY CALL! 
THAT'S AN OLD 
INDIAN TRICKS 


GREAT DAY IN 
THE MORNIN! 


I'M GLAD YOU REALIZED 

THAT, CHIEF, BEFORE. YOU 
SMEARED ME UP WITH 

CRANBERRIES!. 


(a 


I 


YOU BETTER STOP TALKING TILL TRY | 
TURKEY OR YOU MIGHT GET-UM SNEAKING ARQUND 
i THROUGH THE 
BUSHES! MAYBE 
IT CAN FLUSH OUT 
A TURKEY OR TWO! 


§ NOW I'M GETTING Le WHAMO! RIGHT 
SOMEPLACE! THOSE ARE <a. BETWEEN THE 
TURKEY FEATHERS IF > EYEBALLS! 
I EVER SAW THEM! 


OH-OH! IT'S THAT LITTLE 
OLD, OLD INDIAN AGAIN! 
(GULP 


YOU BIGGEST WISE-GUY i 
PILGRIM I EVER SAW! pg 
YOU CAUSE-UM PLENTY | 4) 

TROUBLE! _ 


OOPS! I HATE TO SHOOT 
AND RUN, BUT YOU KNOW 
HOW ITIS! 


[DON'T Look AT ME/ HE'S THE FELLER |. | 
WITH THE BOW AND ARROW! 
eae 7 


YOU MISSED ME, BUT YOU SORT OF 
CLIPPED THIS BIG TURKEY! AND DON'T 
LOOK NOW, BUT I THINK HE'S MAD! 


R! 


ne 


PILGRIM NOT ONLY WISE-GUY HRUMPH! NOW THAT I-GOT 
HE ALSO BIG TATTLETALE RID OF THAT OLD INDIAN, 
WISE-GUY! HELP! MAYBE I CAN GET SOME 
HUNTIN’ DONE! 


Bal lt me 
GOBBLE! GOBBLE! SAY NOW, MY LUCK HAS ' Ar THIS ONE SEEMS 
pyar GOBBLE! | CHANGED! THERE ARE flay NICE AND FAT! 
\ 4 


GEE, I CAN'T SHOOT THIS ONE! 
SHE'S TOO FRIENDLY-LIKE! 


IN FACT, I CAN'T 
SHOOT ANY OF 
THEM! THEY'RE 
JUST TOO 
DOGGONE SWEET! 


GOBBLE! 
a) GOBBLE! 
4a GOBBLE! ( 


I GOT A HERD OF 
TURKEYS FOR 


DINNER...AS GUESTS, = — 


THAT IS! SO IF 
NOU'LL SET A FEW 
EXTRA PLATES, 
WE'LL EAT! 


BUT I DID PROMISE THE 
CAPTAIN THAT I'D BRING 
BACK A TURKEY FOR ~ 
DINNER, SO THERE'S ONLY 
ONE THING TO DO! 


] GOBBLE! 
GOBBLE! 
GOBBLE! 


GUST, 24, 1912, AS AMENDED BY THE ACTS 

OF MARCH 3, 1933, JULY 2, 1946 AND JUNE 

11, 1960 (74 STAT. 208) SHOWING THE OWN- 

ERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, AND CIRCULATION 

OF Huckleberry Hound Chuckleberry Tales pub- 

lished quarterly at Poughkeepsie, N. Y., for October 

1, 1962. 

1. The names and addresses of the publisher, editor, 
managing editor, and business managers are: Publisher, 
K. K. Publications, Inc., Poughkeepsie, N. Y.; Editor, 
Marquis M, Morse, Staatsburg, N. Y.; Managing editor, 
Marquis M. Morse, Staatsburg, N. Y.; Business man- 
ager, Howard L. Anderson, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 

2. The owner is K. K. Publications, Inc., Poughkeep- 
sie, N. Y. (Western Publishing Company, Racine, Wis- 
consin), Stockholders at Racine, Wisconsin: Horace M. 
Benstead Trust, Carif & Company, C, W. DeWitt Trust, 
Firac & Co., Henry J. Haumersen, Herman Johnson, 
Paul Lyle, B. H. Schaffer, E. G. Voigt, Ralph Voigt, 
W. R. Wadewitz Revocable Trust, Jerome C. Wiechers;. 
Stockholders at Poughkeepsie, N. Y.: Charles T. Brose, 
Richard Small, Harold D, Spencer; Stockholder at New 
York, N. Y.: Georges Duplaix; Stockholder at St, Louis, 
Mo.: John M. Wolff; Stockholder at Beverly Hills, Cali- 
fornia: Robert S. Callender; Stockholder at Boston, 
Mass.: Inco c/o State Street Bank; Stockholder at Jer- 
sey City, N. J.: Croft & Co.; Stockholder at Milwaukee, 
Wisconsin: Band & Co.; Stockholder at Minneapolis, 
Minn.: Emseg and Company; Stockholder at Welling- 
ton, Delaware: Touchstone & Co. 

3. The known bondholders, mortgagees, and other 
security holders owning or holding 1 per cent or more 
of total amount of bonds, mortgages or other securities 


are: at Racine, Wisconsin: Horace M, Benstead Trust, 


Jessie I. Benstead, Alma C, Boernke, Arthur J. Chris- 
tiansen Term Trust, C. W. DeWitt Trust, James Drink- 
water & Marie Drinkwater, Henry J. Haumersen, Han- 
nah Marie Hinds, M. O. Lawson Revocable Trust, Roy 
W. Maher Estate, A. C. Naleid Revocable Trust, B. H. 
Schaffer, Jessie Mignon Spencer Trust, Roy A, Spencer 
Marital Trust, Roy A. Spencer Residuary Trust, Henry 
VanWingen Revocable Trust, E. G. Voigt, Nellie M, 
Voigt, Ralph Voigt, Robert M. Wadewitz Marital Trust, 
E. H. Wadewitz Trust, W. R. Wadewitz Revocable 
Trust, The Western Publishing Company Foundation, 
Western Welfare Association, Racine, Western Retire- 
ment Trust, Trust Under Will of John Wiechers, Rich- 
ard J. Wiechers, Wilhelmina Wiechers; at Milwaukee, 
Wisconsin: Doris S. Goble. 

4. Paragraphs 2 and 3 include. in cases where the 
stockholder or security holder appears upon the books 
of the company as trustee or in any other fiduciary re- 
lation, the name of the person or corporation for whom 
such trustee is acting; also the statements in the two 
paragraphs show the affiant’s full knowledge and belief 
as to the circumstances and- conditions under which 
stockholders and security holders who do not appear 
upon the books of the company as trustees, hold stock 
and securities in a capacity other than that of a bona 
fide owner. 3 

5. The average number of copies of each issue of this 
publication sold or distributed, through the mails or 
otherwise, to paid subscribers during the 12 months 
preceding the date shown above was: 7,524. 

(Signed) HOWARD L. ANDERSON 

Sworn to and subscribed before me this 27th day of 
September, 1962. 

HARRY E. JOHNSON 


(Seal) (My commission expires March 30, 1963) 
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